
Character spaces that are asleep
seem to follow the appearing
to themselves
of numinous phases similar to dreams;

As many ways as heads may have hills by their envisioning
are arts' unfastenings from themselves, as though hereditary messages
inversion
and experimentation that do not resemble much,
the perhaps in deed quiet and distant rivers of motion that bring, again, dreams,
how these do inform as much as possible, how often me forgets to allow
the helpful indications of head's desired durations, and how sometimes
me does not forget.  

This being the new project space with some indications of its future carriage
and many absences thereof; it is of true occurring musics and sounds,
compiling of them in, again in deed, a spacetime metadigm that encourages
personages from around the multiform stages to share their wares as they are,
to be affording themselves the rite of sound and surprise of its swimmings
and dancings, for me most of all perhaps the attempts to wish that large
form nameless moods that appear day after day within the passages of 
what is present, to try and bring them towards sounds and musics and find
what combined essences appear;
duly inexact yet extant surveying of mostly non modal spaces found by
something which may be "the" psyche, perhaps as sensory hands are compoundly
branching, and a sympathic resonance appears specifically to these as their 
attunement seems to allow.


